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noumenal world of ideals ; but when pains
and penalties are our lot, philosophical
ideas give us but cold comfort.

Yet it is a matter of experience that the
only comfort we find in life is from ideas.
Even the comfort which a friend gives is
largely through the idea we form of him.
Not only is it true that as a man thinketh
so he becomes, but also that as a man
thinks so he creates his world, and peoples
it for his gain or loss. Sooner or later, life
forces us to find our sole refuge in ideas.

There are two ideas which we hold to be
true, without the slightest possibility of
doubt. They are our ideas of Time and
Space. We do not believe merely on
another's word that Time and Space exist,
we know it from direct experience, and
often to our cost. When those we care
for are absent, space is not an abstraction,
but a thing that hurts. As the years pass
one by one, and we grow to middle age and
then to old age, we know what time is, a
thing that wastes us away.

On all sides we are hedged in by time
and space; far and near is our longitude,